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A General Line of Staple, Dress and Fancy Goods.

Custom-Blad- e Boots and Shoes,

HATS Sc CLOTHI1TG.
leather Tanned at lilt Tannery f tliim lty, alwayn on hand for

Bale. lJJgucMt Cash Price l'aid lor Hides.
ep23-3i- n

IE IMI O --"V IB ID -

R. B. --W I LLI A EOT S
AS removed hU Family rirocery establishment from sharp's olil stand to Uie

Corner of C'liureli and Main .Streets,
East of Hi Uty Hall. He keeps a Kenerd line of Groceries, Quiensware arrt Lamps,

a.;..
U 11 fl lie 'M' n
e I

a. Iv n

LOWEST CASH PKICIiS.

SOUTHERN
LIFE INSUKANCE COMPANY'!

289 Main Street, 21 Madison Street,

Memphis, Tisnsrisr.
T. A. NELSON". President; BF.N. MAY, Secretary;
AMOS WOODRUFF, and CI I AS. T. PATTERSON, Ass't Sec;
T. M. WHITE, Vice-Preside- . S. DAVIS, Treasurer.

j)CcGcc cf Simmons L. (B. IlalcJt,
General Agents for Tenn. & North Missi'ppi.

lljij, R.G. HAY, Resident Jg'l, Jackson, Tenn.
A Met, January 1, 1871
Annual Income now, at rate of

Directors:
T. A. Nelson, A. Woodruff,

Welri l(. A. I'arlce,
Men. John It. (lordon, Hugh Torrance,
l. II. 'I own-en- d. It. J. Ilrinklej,

Medici.l Itourd: K. HI lie Willett,

Atlanta Branch,
In-ur- lives and promptly adjust anil pays losses. I's principal htiimsa is with

Southern Mtt , and to tlicm it appeal, for It h:i ample nn ani to fully
protect policy hohtor and pav nil acp-io-l-

Manufacturer ami exclusive denier in

BOOTS, SHOES, HATS & GAPS,
trF.KPS a large, extensive and well assorted stock of Ladies, Misses
JA. and Children'ss a e g ,
Bought direct from Manufacture, ami Men, Hoys and Youth's

Boots, Shoes, Hats and Caps.
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Exclusive Right to sell the Celebrated Champion Shoe

WHICH HAS BEEN HEOUCEI FKOM 3 SO TO $3 OO.

tlT Kvry pur of U wni rnniwt wood, honoot mil! wrvlocalile. In every
partu-tiliir,eiu- l totho bent cuwtoiu iolho nJ worth the

Will not be uudersold. Call And eiamine before purchasing elsewhere

Sign of the Big Boot, Corner Main and Market st.
apl 9m

M. HOUSTON.

Korlie.ht,

Coovkk

rbmploii

GlOCEli

Tomlin Block, Main Street,
Jackson, Tennessee.

K K nc w revri ill;? nJ uO'T for nale, the largest .ud beot ssi-o- i ltl ttx k of.

OiOCEHIESevr In thin nuirktt.- - lur Ktixk rmlirm-- every variety or ''ooiIk In the sro.
wry line, unit we have no hfit.tm-- in nayin thai wc ian sell u cheap a the

0''aiI 'f
-k I lor our I'rieiuN to examine our anH we are atifirl we ran

iu.ke it ti their Interevt to purth.ie from u.
our leriiii. are nelt eh. auU we van yive superior imluwimnts to eah dealers.

liif n call without
j,,H.if H(l'STtX A SAUK.
J

.H.Anderson&co's
DEALEKS IN

HARDWARE; CD TLERY. STOVES Mffl GRATES

OF EVEKY PJSCUU'TIO.

IKON, STEEL, NAILS, ETC.,
AUo manufaeturer of ami wholesale and leluil dealer in

TIV, COPPER AND S1IEET-IKO- X WAKE.
fixating ami Cooking STOVES of the Approved Styles

"ALWAYS ON IIAXD.

Also, OrateH of Every Hesorlptlou. House Furnishing: Goods
in enJlexa variety, .t eomplete tment of

GLASS AND QTJEENSWARE,
Th.- - attention of Mtehanics Is ppevially direettd to the lirge and taiefully

trek el ,

msti&M&w fems
A nplenilit aoortiuent of

Farming Implements,
ff all kinds. nd of Ibe very bert manul uture.

t Hanlwiire.CutU'rv and Acrieulttird lepnrtmnt, Srth -- ide S.Uare.
j.flT I'm Maniilait'irv.toven. Il.mieliold Km milling oo.l elo.. et.-.- , at my old

b Main Street, ooposiw ie.iytol tan cnuren,

Jackson ,
Jan

JollN I'UBtllN. John

II.
Kra.rr.

29

BAYLE.

Ten

money.

oifrd

Uelay.

moat

embraeins

tlect'i'

tT ruMie

CUHHIi, GUNN fc COOVEIl,
Planing Mill and Lumber Yard.

MANUFAC'TUKEKS OF

DMrH, Sash, Blind, Mouldings, i;ulusteris, Nevn l I'osts Floorluj;,
Ceiling, Uiidlny:, PuliiicfM, ltrackets, Etc., Etc

A LAKGK Bl'tK K OF

1st, ami :irtl luuli.y ol' White Xino,
Yellow Pine, Cypress, Laths, Shingles,

yo. Jtil, Jiiii MtZ 105 H'ashinyton Street,
March 18, 1871-12- m. aiEJULPlIIS, TENNESSEE.
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Professional Notices.

JXO. li. BUOWX,
IS COXXBCTION WITH

ISulIoek V Ilulloch,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

JACKS UN, : : : TENNESSEE.
l!u-in- r- entrusted to li I - management

will receive irouipt attention. ApJUtf

J.0.L.1I.&I1.W.T0MLI.
ATTORNEYS AND

Cotiiiccllors at Law,
North East Cor. Public Square,

Second Story.
JA CKSOy, TENNESSEE.

practice in the various Court niWILL and the adjoining Countiex,
and aNo in the Supreme and Federal l.inirt.--.

of VeiJTeiinefe. All colle tini: enUu-U- d

to them will attends! to
X3f Orflce North fcat iubUo aure.

"'jTBTUMfDEBSr
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Jackson, Ttnutuee,
praetUe In all the Court-- ofWILL, and kurroimding ennti- -.

and in tba Mipreine and federal C'nurti ol
'Vnnesec. All eivll elaiinn atiendel to
prutnptlv.

t3T 'fliee Second Uor South K.at Cor-

ner I'ublic Siiare. jan Js-tC

11. AV. SIMS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

GADSDEN, TENN.
A lv ien. A. V. Campbell an.l

A. H. V. Met'onv, will five Hjieeial at-

tention to ail iniiu-tc- d to htra fur
collection.

JJefera hv perilli4ion to T pp. Walh
R rrT; (iarvin. Hell t o.; ivter. lower
& ooier, and White ( whran. I.ouia-vlll- e,

Kv lJickerxm, ViUi:uo.v: Co.. M'in-ph- i,

Tenn. f.Ml-l- y

Hour. w. HivNrs. C. G MM

Haynes & Bond,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Jmlft Rrsuu'i olJ Office,
Main (., Jarksnn, Tennessee.

WILL JM'ACTICE in the Supreme
nt ,Jaekon: tliet'htneery. t

County and tba various Mai;itrate'
Courts oI'Madl'on eounly. Tenn., and

pit-iatl- retained. 0t"J9-- tl

J. w. (;. Jiits. R. .1. TIMBKKI.AKK.

JONES & TIMBERLAKE,

AUornovs at Lav,
I. EX I NO TON, TENN ESS Eli
;iu;'j-3- ni

stoiu'Kki cakc riifciiS. k. a. mali.oky

Caruthers & Mallory,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

AND
COLLECTING AGENTS,

JACKSON,
X3T Otlicc in Luckcy's new building.
oct'JMy

IH. J.NO. CHKSTKK. Ilt. 5 AM. U. CHEaTKK

Dr. John Chester
ll.iv a.ssocmted with him in the practice of

medicine, his biotlisr,

Dr. Sam'l H. Chester,
And odor their seivice to the citizens of
Jackson and vicinity.

l5rHttce on the cornvr of Knyal and
Chester Streets. inuyJiMf

Dr. R. R. DAS. HELL
OKKKUS hla professional aervices, in all

of Medicine and Surgery, to
this community and it vicinity.

Olti.eon Main street, opposite to the
I're.livterian Ch'tireh.

N. It. lr. Ii. will treat diseases ol the
eve, and perform all the Miricl operation,
net e".n y to their radical cure. Jail -ly

Refer To
lr. John Chester, Itolit. B. Unit,
Hon. Milton Brown, Allen Iieherry,
llervey liiown, liev. J. H. Evans,

UeV. E. McXair.

DENTAL CARD;

Ir. J. A. AltltlNGTON
his services to the citizens olOKFERS and vicinity In the practice ol

his professicn Hcntistry.
September 15, 'M-t- f.

DEATAL OAKI.
DR. WM. B. SPENCER,

Surgeon Dentist

Hal returned te Jackson, and is permanent-
ly located for the praetue at Dentistry.

OmYe over Glahj' Store.
jan. liC o'.'-t-

Jf7ll. Hofscll,
jfy Maliufacturct of. and

SADDLES
Bridles, Harness, Etc,

.Mnrket Mreel, J ACKSO.X, Ti;1.
d.in with neatness andRKI'AIKIMr seull-t- f

S. H. Brazelton,
W11ULESA1.EAX1 UETAIl.

GROCER
AND 1EALEU IX

STIFLE DRV TODS;

Jackson, Tenn.
maris tt.

Z. N. WRIGHT,
Manufacturer and lValvr m

s j

Saddles and Harness,
Collar. Vliips,

Bridlt;s,Trunk6Valisc3,Etc,
South Side Lakavhik St.,

Between Market an.l Shannon.
JACKSON, TENN.

Mt iH-l-

JTACIiSOX

Marble Works!
South Side Main Street,

U'iim V t wo vears airo I came to .la, k- -

s.,ii i,,r Llie iiu is- - of tt l ili-l- ii hit a
nrst elasH M A Kl.l.r. l.-ll'- . r.i lur uni
)ear 1 bad but poof eucoiirapeuieiit. but 1

am now happy to announce that the calls
from those in want of

Monuments, Head Stone ,
and other work ia uiv line, are Mich that 1

will be enabled to make iny permanent
home in Jackson.

Those having friends and relatives to
commemorate will please call and sew me
before purch:siim elscw hero.

Will the cilu u ol Jackson sustain th(
enterprise?

jauil-t- f W. U. XcNAliB.

G
JACKSON,

WHIG AND TRIBUNE.

PUBLISHED rVKRY ATL'RUAY,
BY

W. W. GATES. IXf CAMERO.V.

I. M. W ISIM. J. T. HICKS.

t'nder the Kirm and Style of

W. "W. GATES 5c CO.
Trr.Mi k Si bsckiption. Two doil.ir-- .

i ti ar, uteiria' ly in advance-Singl- e

copies 1U cents.
A nvrsTtsiNO Uatf.s. Advertisement?

inserted for a less terra than three month,
will lie charped $1 .M) jer aijuare ol eiifht
line-- , or le, for the nrt insertion, and 1

for each ubeuent lnnertion.

AIVEKTISINO KATES.
3 MONTH, b. MONTHS. 12 MONTH

I Kjuare, Jl-'i- "' f jiia) -- Ml
I 211 1) :umh 4'
3 jri'si Pi no :M

column. ;i i iai Toihi
- rwi (Nl MI P.OIH)

1 ' KOIIO IWHHI ')
X3T tne inch jaee con-titu- !e a square.
Where ailvertivments are orlerl to ix

iinuuallv alis.ayel they will tie, charted
for according to the space they occupy; one
incn lo eou.iiiiiie a ejuair.

.sheriff- -, Clerki and Kan-ers- . who "end
us their patronage will receive the Wbh;
w ithout charge.

IjT" niiiat. For announcing can-
didate lor Countv offices and the li-la-lur- -,

tlie, for Con're., for Municipal
and civil district omee. o all in advance.

PASIXO A WAV.

BY MKS. JFKX1XGHAM.

The xlories of Hummer ar pain'4 away,
Already iU ro-- e begin to decay;
The leaver on the tree have a lighter tjrwn,
And a change apiears ia each sylvan scene;
The morning sun later aw akens the rills,
And the mists re;-- t longer upon the hill;
The wiud bath a sadder aud deejier sound,
A? if its ml;;hty wings were bound;
And it pined for the blooui that w ere -- o

Hut w ho' j;lui ie I'roui earlli are j.asnin'i
a 'ro I

We mi ed not the illtle of
Spring,

Kor the birds w ere aloof on dewy win,-- .

And their music was heard so wild and
Say,

A" they hailed the glorious god of day;
The wreaths of May, and the violets blue,
Looked brighter when dis ked with llie

drops or dew;
The apple and cherry put loith Hot leaves,
And the swallow was building licneath the

eaves,
All Nature was looking so fresh and fair
That wiiuUsed not the tirst born of the year:

Hut Summer, sweet summer, when thou
shalt Bee,

The blossoms and (lowers will vanish with
thee;

Then, bouuteous Autumn shall reign fur
awhile,

Till tyrant Winter shall blight thy smile.
Just such is life. In our childhood's hours
We heed not tbo thorns as we cull the

flower,
All, then is sunlight, and golden dieani-- ,
And only the future more beauteous seems,
Where pleasure, and beauty, aud love, hold

their sway,
Till we And, oue. 'jy one, they are fuusiuy

away.

KETCvETlI'St ATIBISC.VDL.

A Cliariainar Story.

"Three girU domiciled in the very
next room. There's an cml of uiy
writing for one month at least."
'Kenneth Ioss pushed his papers

into a confused heap, and lighted a;
ciar iu a sort of quiet despair.

"There are my cousin, Flora,
Alice Ayiner aud Hose Fern.aU blue
eyes, black eyes and luelting Kray
By the way, that little monkey Kosa
isn't bad-lookin- g. I rather fancy
that peculiar Bhacte of filbert brown
hair, and big ifray eyes, and cheeks
where the blood flutters like a pink
pennon. Rosa Fernall would make
n tolerable ntudy for my next hero-
ine. I may a well put her to some
iirtpful purpose JJeigho!"

Kenneth Jvoss paused a moment,
an the peal of girlish laughter echo-
ed in the adjoining apartment.

"They are laughing at me, I'll
wager my opal scarf. Girls always
think a bachelor fair game; they'vo
no more respect for the diguity of
man than so many Brazilian mon-
keys!"

And Mr. IIoss looked rather com-
placently In the mirror Joppisite,
which reflected an oval brown face,
with shining black hair aud mous-
tache, brilliant dark eyes, aud a
mirthful, spirited mouth.

Tap! tap! tap! sounded softly on
the panel of his door even
while he was engaged in tak-iu- g

this personal survey of himself,
and he had just time to take his ieet
oft" the table before Miss Flora Edge-wort- h

put her sunshiny little head
iuto the room.

'Cousin Kenneth, are on there?"
"Yes."
"May we come in?''
"Why, you'll conic in whether I

rrant permission or not, and may as
well say Yes!"

"I just want the girls to see what
a dear liitle scholarly den you have
got here, all hung with pictures and
meerschaums and deer's horns, and
darling, dismal skulls, and "

Flora threw open the door and
admitted her companions rosy,
laughing damsels of eighteen and
t went

"Here he is, sills; the old bache-
lor, as he appears in his native
wilds!"

"Now, I tell you what, young la-

dies," said Mr. Itoss, throwing hi
half-smok- cigar deliberately out
of the window, "Imust trouble you
to be a little less unceremonious?"

For Alice aud Flora had poutn ed
on his loose manuscript, and wcie
already laughing ovci the rather il-

legible chirography.
Miss Feruall stood near the door,

a little confused, aud very pretty, in
her blushes and uncertainty.

"Alice! Flora! don't!" she ap-
pealed.

"It's no use. Miss Uosa!" said
Kenneth, despairingly, "Girls, will
vou be so kind as to leave my writ-
ing desk aloue? There is no use in
looking in that drawer, cither, un-
less you aro particularly interested
in blacking brushes and old boots."

"How can you, Flora?" pleaded the
shocked Kosa.

"Oh, my, girls'." twittered Miss
Edeworth, ecstatically, "here's a
bottle of real, Farina cologne. Out
with your pocket handkerchiefs
be quick!

But Mr. Ross preserved a stately
silence.

"Don't be cross, Kenneth," said
Flora, sprinkling a scented dew on
her yellow curls from the slender,
foreign-shape- d bottle. "We're go
ing iiown to tne post onice how.
Roa Fernall has written a twelve
page letter to her sweetheart out in
Canada "

"Flora!" exclaimed Rosa Fernall,
t urniiig scarlet.

"And" pursued the relentless
Flora, "we're going to post it.
Come girls, the suu is getting more
oppressive every minute."

And the next moment Mr. Ross
was left alone in the summer sileucc
of (he room, with heavy musk roses
nodding at the open casemeute, and
the dreamy murmur of maple
boughs aud far-o- ff bees iu his ear.

"A twelve page letter to her
sweetheart!" pondered Mr. Kenneth
with a very ominous contraction of
his eyesbrows. "bhe must have had
something very interesting to write.
1 wonder who is, Canada, eh? 1 wish
it was Van liieniau's Land."

Mr. Ross rose from his easy chair,
aud began to walk up aud down the
lioor.

"It's too confounded hot to
breathe here!" he said, impatiently
taking up his straw hat, "I'll go and
take a tramp in the woods. Twelve
pages! what could she have found to
lilfup twelve pages?"

Flora Edgewoith had succeeded
iu planting a thorn in her cousin's
breast, all uiicouicious though she
had been.

The suu was low iu the cloudless

AND
TENNESSEE,
western ky, when Kenneth Ross
returned from his abstracted ram-
ble iu the woods, and the wide, old
fashioned country house was very
still, as he ascended the oaken stair-
case, aud went absently along the
corridor towards his own apart-
ment.

"IIal!o:"
Mr. Ross gazed vacantly around

the room with something of the be-

wildered feeling that miiit have be-
longed to the Eastern prince, when
he found himself transported from
polo to pole in au enchatcd dream.

"I'm in the wrong room, I do be-
lieve for there is Flora Edge-worth- 's

white zephyr shawl on the
led, aud Rosa's black velvet Derby
hit, and no end of ribbons, and
gloves, and lace collars on the bu-

reau. I don't sec how I ever came
to make such a blunder I must
have been in a brown study!"

He balanced the coquettish little
black velvet "Derby hat" ou his
hand as spoke.

"So this is the fashionable style of
chapcati, eh? It certainly is a fact
that women borrow their dress ideas
nowadays from the nobler sex.
This hat is just a fac simile of my
last summer's tile, and that little
sacquc with the big horn buttons
is my cutaway coat over again. I
wonder now whether Rosa s little
hat would lit me?"

Mr. Ross adjusted the article of
dress on one side of his curls jaunti-
ly, and viewed himself, not ed

iu the mirror.
"Upon my word, it don't look so

bal, only this long, dapping veil is
confounaedly in the way. And
now where' the sacque. A little
tight in the sleeve, but otherwise
quite a deceut lit, if a fellow holds
his arm well back. There's Alice's
blue mnslin dress. I've two minds
and a half to put it on, just for the
fun of the thing.''

A momentary silence eusned fol-
lowed by the rustling of muslin.

"Don't meet 'round the waist bv
good six inches, but I ran hold it up.
L wonder what makes the thing drag
on the floor and hang 'round one's
ers so! Oh 1 I know, the crinoline

ought to go under."
or the "dignity o manhooa" we

arc reluctant to chronicle the fact
that our hero, intent on the tableaux
solitaire, did actually then and there
proceed to thecloset, aud piratically
take down a hoopskirt. which he
solemnly put on !

Jupiter! how comical it feels;1
he ejaculated, with an amused lace:
" Whv, I should not dare to go with
in a yard of a vase or statuette, and
I'm quite certain I should swamp all
the chairs and tables 1 came near!
Bother this trailing muslin always
in the way."

tor Mr. Ross had uuthiiikiii'riy
plunged his masculine boot through
the delicate fabric of the dress.

"I'm not certain but that I should
make quite a nice looking woman,"
mused Kenneth, strutting back-
wards and forwards before the mir-
ror, with his Derby hat balanced
daintily, aud the blue muslin reveal-
ing about a foot and a half of calf
skin boot and trousers. "On the
whole! Tomb of the prophet! is
that the girls?

Mr. lCoss gave a blindly desperate
jcrk at his sacque, and a pull at the I
crinoline, but all in vain. i

Ihe sweet, gay voices, intermin-
gled here and there, with a ringing
.augh, or a snatch of song, drew
nearer and nearer.

For an instant Mr. Ross wildly
contemplated a rtuh through the
hall to his own door, but a moment's
reflection convinced him that such
a retreat would be 6imply impossi-
ble.

"I must stay and face it out," he
thought with a cold perspiration
breaking out ou his forehead; "but
hold on there's the closet. It's just
possible they will only slay here a
minute or two."

And Mr. Kenneth Ross, totally
oblivious of the majesty of man,
fled precipitately into the closet,
tumbling over his criuoliue and
muslin in a most disastrous
manner, and hopelessly splitting
open tho scams ol poor Alice's
sacque.

Why tho deuce didn't I think to
secure tho key? he thought, as the
girls streamed Into the room. "How-
ever, 1 can hold tight on to the door
handle if any one attempts to get in.
If by Jove if the girls should see
mo in this rig, I should never hear
the last of it. I don't see, cither,
why I'm obliged to play the'eaves-droppe- r,

against my will."
He leaned up against the shelves

aud breathlessly waited the progress
of events.

"Why, ejaculated a soft voice
Rosa's own" w here's my Derby?
Was I careless enough to leave it
down stairs? Flora, you have hid-
den it."

"I wonder what you'll accuse me
of next," said Flora, in an injured
voice."

"You told Mr. Ross that cousin
Simon's letter was to to "

"Y'our sweetheart. Well, he
ought to be I'm sure. Mr. Simon
Montrose is the handsomest young
man I know."

"Oh, Flora, he don't compare with
Mr. Ross.

"Roa Fernall be honest, said
Flora, speakiug indistinctly; with
two or three hair-pin- s in her cherry
month; which do you like the best,
cousin Ken. or Simon Montrose?

"Flora!"
"Tell me, now, honestly."
The answer came in alow, tc

voice
"Kenneth!"
The heart under Alice's sacque

gave a great joyous leap.
Mr. Kenneth Ross's head came in

contact with something on the up-
per shelf, and down came a rain of
band-box- es on his occiput.

There was an instant's terrified
silence, and then all the gil ls began
to scream in choru .

"Mercv! ejaculated Alice, What
is it?"

"How silly we all are! said Koa
tremulously, it is only the cat.

"As if a cat could make such a
noise as that, sobbed Flora. "Call
Uncle John bring a revolver! Alice,
do look and see w hat it is:

"No, you look, faltered Alice, re-
treating behind the bureau.

"I'll Took myself," said Rosa Fer-
nall, bravely advancing to the res-
cue.

But when the door handle refused
to turn even she blanched.

"Some one is holdiug the door in-

side. Call the men."
"There is no necessity, quoth a

voice from behind the panels."
And the next moment the closet

door llew open, aud crinoline, and a
countenauce whose utter shcepish-ncs- s

can never be described.
'Cousin Ken!" shrieked Flora.
"Mr. Ross," faltered Miss Fernall.
" Why, it can t be possible," ejac-

ulated Alice.
And then the three girls clung to

each other iu irrepressible parox-
isms of laughter.

"The fact is, ladies," commenced
Kenneth, confusedly, "I won't
some one help me off with thi
mouse trap ol a hoop-skirt- ? Mis
Alice, I'm very sorry I've split vour
sacque opeu, but well if you don't
stop laughing, 1 can't explain; that's
the lonr and the short ot it

But Rosa Feruall had stopped
laughing already, and the pink of
her cheeks was deepening into scar-
let.

She had just remembered the
words carelessly spoken in that very
room, not five minutes ago.

In an inexplicably short space of
time Mr. Ross had torn off his leiiu-niu- e

adornments and lied ignoiuiu-iousl- y,

followed by the peals of
laughter of his cousin and Alice
Avmer.

Rosa strausc little piece of cou--
r tradictiou had began to cry.

"Poor little thing, she's hysteri-
cal," said aunt Meg, who hail just
appeared on the scene.

But Rosa Fernall was not hysteri-
cal.

The full delicious moon of a sum-
mer was iu the mid heaven that
night, as Kenneth Ross strolled into

the garden, moodily puffing at a ci-

gar, aud the feasibil-
ity cf leaving quiet Warburgh to
avoid Ihe girls sarcasm.

"I was a fool," quoth Kenneth
aloud, "bnt who's there?"

It was Rosa, with two or three
white clover pinks in her hand,
coming from the lower part of the
garden.

Ana by the lull, brilliant moon- -
light Kenneth saw the trace f tears
on her cheek.

"Rosa, you have been 'Tving."
"No, I haven't!"
An to preve the truth of her i

scrtion. Isosa be?an to crv alrcoh
"Look here, Rosa," said the young

man gravely, 1 have been thinking
of leaving Warburgh

"But," pursued Mr. Roes, "I'll
stay if if you'll only tell me to my
face what you told ray cousin when
1 was hidden away like a foolish rat
in a trap, Roosa. Sspcak to me, lit
tle one!"

"What shall I tell you?" faltered
Rosa.

That vou love me! that vou will
be mv dear and cherished wife!

And she told me so, in the lan
guage lovers best like to hear.

Aud Mr. Kenneth Ross staved iu
aud braved the ridicule of

Alice and i lora, with little Koa
marshalled ou his side.

But he never read the girls any
more homilies on the dignity of man-
hood or the majesty of human na-
ture.
To use Mist Flora's expressive lan-

guage, "it wouldn't have gone
KOBIl!"

--:.

i.uv. stjiTi n.
The Appeal, with a

worthy of its ancient fame, pays the
following to Gov. Sen-te- r

on his retirement from office:
Whilst the rising, we

should not forget the setting sun.
The people of Tennessee, who three
years ago were disfranchised and
domineered over by

who were
the tax-payer- s, owe De Witt Clin-
ton Senter adebt of gratitude which,
if they ever forget, they deserve to
be forgotten of their God. If ever
a man did deserve the civic crown
from the whole body of the people
of Tennessee, that man is Governor
Senter. But for his patriotism, jus-
tice and our Stale
would still le in the hands! of
thieves, and anarchy would pervade
society. In spite of terrcnta of ob-

loquy, detraction and calumny, he
dared to lift himself above the mad
passions of the hour, to exhibit that
rare integrity and devotion to the
right which rises superior to party
bigotry, and common gratitude and
common decency should ever teach
the recipients of such benefactions
to respect, love, cherish and honor
such a man. The history which
Governor Senter has made will tell
posterity that he fund the people
in chains, but severed the link that
chafed their limbs; that he found
the Government in the hands of
thieves, but transferred it to honest
men, and that he found the State
Government swiftly traveling to
bankruptcy and ruin, but left it in a
promising a d of peace and

rospcrity which has no parallel in
the past.

Autumn.

The maples are becoming perfect-
ly glorious iu their royal mantles of
crimson aud gold, and the entire
forests are clothed with the gorge-
ous coloring of autumn. Aud that
could be more delightful than these
golden days ! The atmosphere has
all the buoyancy aud sweetness of a
dawn in Juue, whilo nature every-
where presents a panorama of colors
of such exquisite delicacy and com-
binations as to challenge the recog-
nition of the most heedless. In
more senses than one this is the har-
vest season of the year, and they are
indeed happy who can gather up
and store away, iu thought and
memory as well as in granary and
barn, the ripe joys and pure delights,
which autumn places within reach.

ALPHABET OF SIIOIfT Ttll.tS.
Attend w ell to your business.
Be punctual in your payments.
Consider well e you pronii.se
Dare to do rijjht.
Envy no man.
Faithfully perform your duty.
Go not iu the path ef vice.
Have respect for your character.
Know thyself.
Lie not, for any consideration.
Make lew acquaintances.
Never profess w hat you do not piactice.
Occupy your time in usvfuluess.
Postpone nothing that you can do now .
ijuarrel not with your neighbor. I

Recompense every man for hts labor.
Save something against a day of trouble.
Treat everybody with kindness.
Use yourself to moderation.
Villify no reputation.
Watchfully guard against ldlere-s- .
Xamine your conduct daily.
Yield to superior judgment.
Zealously pursue the right path.

A line r Sketch.
A lew days since some rougish

boys in a town not a thousand miles
from the capital of New
persuaded Joseph N , or as h" was
generally called "Joe," to attend
Sunday School.

Joe was an over-grow- n, half-witte- d,

profane lad, and the boys antici-
pated considerable fun, but the va-

rious questions to him
were so readily aud correctly an-
swered that no' oue could for a mo-
ment suppose that he was not vers-
ed in theological lore.

.Joe was duly ushered in and
placed on a settee in front of one on
which his friends were seated and
recitation commenced.
The teacher first questions I he class

on their regular lessons, and then
turned towards Joe.

"Mv friend who made the world
that we inhabit?"

"Eh?" said Jones, turning up his
eyes like au expiring calf.
""Who made the world that we in-

habit ?"
Just as he was probably about to

answer the question, one of the boys
seated behind him inserted a pin in-

to
j

his (Joe's) pants about nine
Inches below the ornamental but
tons on his coat

"God Almighty 1" answered J"e. ;

iu an elevated tone, and at the same
time rising to his feet. ;

"That is correct," answered tin;
teacher, out it is not necessary mat .

vou should rise in answering a sit- -

ting posture 19 just as well.
Joe was seated and the catechi -- m

"Who died to save the world ?"
The pin was again inserted. !

"Jesus Christ ." in a louder tune j

than before, again rising to his feet - ;

"That iseorrect, but do net mani-
fest so much feeling ; do be a little ;

more reserved in your manner-,- "

said the teacher in au expo-tulatjii- g

tone of voice.
After Joe had calmed down,

went on. '

"What will be the filial doom of
all the wicked then?" wa the sub- -
ject now up for the
and as the pm was again "stuck in,"
Joe thundered out, a still higher
elevation in his body.

"Hell and damnation !"
"My friend, you give the answers

to all the questions, but while you
are here wc wish you to be more
mild in your words. Do, if you can,
restrain your enthusiasm and give a
less extended scope to your feel-
ings."

.- -
There is not a sorrow in our inmost

heart that has not its resounding
j echo in the heart of our Father, there

is not an anxiety you feel, however
trivial it may 6eein to others, that
i ioi regards as unwortny of notice.

thought! wej move iu
the midst of a ceaseless
all Heaven encompasses us; our
Father's eye is ever on us.
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Be Gentle at Ilaane.

There are few families, we ima-
gine, any where, in which love is
not abused as furnishing the license
for impoliteness. A husband, fa-

ther or brother, will speak harsh
words to those he loves best, simp-
ly because the security of love aud
family pride keeps him from jretting
his head broken. It is a shame that

I man will speak more thau impo--
I litely, at times to his wife or sister,
i than auy other female except a low
j and vicious oue. It is thus the hon- -
est affections of a inau's nature
proves to be a weeker protection to
a woman iu the family circle than
the restraints of society, aud that a
woman is indebted for the
kinducss aud 'Hlitcuess of life to
those not of her own house hold.
Things ought not to be so. The
man, who, because it will not be re-
sented, iuvects his spleen and bad
temper upon those of his own
hearth-ston- e, is a small coward and
a mean man. Kind words are circu-
lating mediums between true gen-
tlemen and ladies at home, and no
polish exhibited in society can atone
for the harsh language ami disre-
spectful treatment too often indulg-
ed iu between those bound together
by God's own tie of blood, and still
more sacred bonds of conj ujr.tl love:

These words apply with equal
force to both sexes.

A 11 aa la a llk
The most striking advertisement

of ahorse for sale that we ever saw
is the following, which appears in a
Wisconsin paper ; Tim Fisk should
have this noble animal for a war
steed.

Thou canst trust thy labor to him.
for his strength is greal.

Thou canst bind him with his
band in the furrow ; he will narrow
the valleys after thee.

He will gather thy eed in Hi-
cham.

His strength is terrible, in w hich
he rcjoiecth.

He paweth the valley, and wuxeth
proud in his speed. He mockrth at
fear, neither tiirncth his back to the
hobgoblin.

Lo ! how he moveth his tail like a
cedar ; his sinew are as a cable.

His bones ate like strong pieces ol
brass; yea, like bars of iron.

lie eateth like an ox ; behold, he
driiiketh up a river, and ti iisteth
that he can draw up Jordan in his
mouth.

Who can approach the door of hi
face? Yet thou canst approach him
with a bridle. His teeth arc terri-
ble round about.

I will not conceal, his parts, nor
his comely proportion.

He is gentle, he is kind.
And his tail sticks out In hind.

I want to sell him for something I
can pay my debts with.

Journalism.
The Boston Record has some sen

sible remarks on journalism, a por-

tion of which wo quote as worthy
the attention of any one who may-

be inclinded to exhaust his life in
writing for glory and printing on

trust :"
"Journalism presents one essen-

tial point of difference from other
profusions ; there is no theory about
it it.is all practice. Hence it is.
plain a knowledge of it cannot be ac-

quired from "books." It would be
impossible to write a text-boo- k on
Journalism. Some fundamental
principles underlie it to be sure;
but no one can instruct another in
the application of them. The best
editors are made of raw material.
Put a smart boy into a composing
room, and let him work himelf up,
stage by stage, and he comes out at
the top, if he reaches that point at
all, the most thorough editor that
can be made. College-bre- d youths,
as a rule, do not make good editors.
They know so much, and cherish so
exalted an idea of their own impor-
tance that they cannot stoop to
learn the details of journalism, and
it is these details that should be
mastered by every one who aspires
to become a first class editor. They
want to write "leaders" at the sisrt,"
even before they can constrVct a
good paragraph. A few of them
put off their dignity when they as-
sume the editorial "harness, and be-
gin at the rudiments of the profes-
sion, as they ought ; but the majori-
ty are too proud to do this, and fail
disastrously.

Wc do not mean to insist that a
thorough knowledge of printing is
indispensible to an editor ; but it is
exceedingly helpful ; the ability to
handle type and make up a "form"
is of trifling value, when compared
with thefdiscioline through which
this abilitv is On a fooil
foundation obtained at the public
schools, the best education can be
built upjin a printing ollice, mid it i

such an edticatioiithat "Iclls in jour-
nalism. ".

The want of this age i men.
Men who aie not lor sale. .Men who
are honest, sound from renter to
circumference, true lo the heart's
core. Men who will oudeinu iu
friend or foe. in themselves as well
as oi hers. Men whose consciences
are as steady as the needle to Ihe
pole. Men who will stand for the
right if Ihe heavens toiler and the
earth reels. Men who ran tell the
truth anil look Ihe world and the
devil right iu the eve. Men that
nilher brag nor run. Men that neither
flag nor flinch. Men who ran have
courage without shouting to it.
Men in whom the courage of ever-
lasting life runs deep and strong.
Men too large for sectarian bonds;.
Men who do not cry nor cause their
voices to be heard on the streets,
but will not fail nor be discouraged
till judgment be set in the earth.
Men who know their message aud
tell it. Men who know their places
and till them. Men who mind their
own business. Men who will not
lie. Men who arc not too lazy to
work, nor too proud to be poor.
Men who are willing to eat what they
have earned, and wear what they
have paid lor. Index.

The art of conversing well stand- -
next to genius. Society rarely di-- I
criminates between the brilliancy
which shines with a borrowed lus-- !
ter and the sunlight of genuine orig-- j
iuatily. We are all apt to be capii-Ivntedwi- th

trifles. We don't vn
down deep into the hidden nature
uf things. But so the world goes ;
and it is but a tiiece of follv for us
to nlii at the world for it. Instead
ot-

-

growing vexed because most peo
ple arc prone to see the crystal rath-
er than the diamond, au earnest ef-
fort should be made to be truly
worthy of appreciation. And this
is not a hardship. Montaigue tells
us that "the most fruitful and natu-
ral exercise of the mind is conversa-
tion. I find the use of it more sweet
than of any other action of life." It
is as susceptible of growth and cul-
tivation as any other gift. Its growth,
too, bears an exact ratio to the de-
gree of care bestowed upon it.

f tiit-htnin- Train tm TIeinpliis.

An additional fast passenger train
will be run on the Nashville ami
Northwestern Road, commencing at
2 : 30 P. M. making
direct connections with Humboldt,
Memphis, Jackson. Little Rock.
Mobile, New Orleans, Galveston and
all points south, and arriving at
Memphis eight hours and a half be-
fore any other train leaving Na-h-vil- le

after that hour. Banner, lo.'A.
. .

Beautiful Sentiment. The
jrooducss of the Lord is from ever-
lasting to everlasting. It shims ju
the sun at noonday, and beams iu the
stars as midnight; it is painted on the
butterfly's wing, and enamels the
lily's soft petals; it sparkles in the
dew-dro- ps in the morning time, and
shimmers in the beautiful froty
crystals that float in the air or sleep iii
the pathway of the streamlet, when
its stream ia hushed. Eduinyc

NO. 52.
IniilallBS an i:inprof.

The follow ing anecdote exhibits
the late Emperor of Rus-i- a in a new
character, as well a records one of
the most hi.ppy escapes from an
awkward position that wit aud pre-
sence of mind might afford.

Some years ago there was a cele-
brated comic actor at St. l'etersburg
named MartiiiolT".

He had the most etraordni;irv
powers of imitation, and was so
great a favorite with tin: publi- - --

sometimes to venture interpolations
of his own, intead of following the
advice of Hamlet to his players, "to
speak no more than is set down for
them."

The limper.. r J.a.l a high cham-
berlain, or a peron tilling a similar
ollice, named lVdoflskv.

Whether for fun or ina'icc, Marti-nof- l.

while performing, contrived to
let tly some pun again-- ! this great
tii.tn, which were ivnimly received
by the audience.

The consequence was, as soon ;v3
the play was over, the actor found
himself iu the custody of a piiard of
soldiers, who took "hi in to prison,
where he was told he was to be con-
fined for a fori night.

Not content with this, PolnrTsky
either told Ihe emperor himself, or
contrived that it should come to his
ears, that the player had actua.lv
had the presumption to indulge in
imitation of hi imperial majesty.

On his liberal inn, Mai tinoff went
to court to pay- - his i expect as usual,
and the emperor told him of the-- ac-
cusation, which he denied..;

"Well," said ihe eiiipcjor V1.l"rst
never did so, let me have an imita-
tion of myself now. We know you
can do so if yon choose."

This is an awkward and danger-
ous position for the poor actor, who
felt lie should get into trouble for
falling short ot or overdoing the
character.

Still the autocrat whs determined,
and there was no escape.

Suddenly a bright thought struck
Ihe actor, and draw iug himself up.
he assumed the exact bearing and
manner of t he emperor, and in a
voice so like, that it made every one
present start said:

rololl-ky- , give M.irtinot)' (liini-e- ll

) a thousand silver roubles !''
".stop!" said I he emperor. "1 have

heard quite enough. The imitation
is admirable, but the cntci lainmciil
promi-e- s to be too ecn-ivc- . Give
hiin the roubles, ro!otl-k- y ; mid now
mind. sir. li t this be the lat lime
you mimic, here or el-e- w lu i o."

It i, of cour-c- , unnecessary to -- ay
that Martiiioll' w.is too glad lo
pocket llie iiiouev Mid so
well.

. --

LI. i s.
W Ii it s 1; If, 4111 what Xlc w..'
Only leaves upon a tree,
(in en scar.
Then we arc no loii;,ir hen;

Others, lair and brave as we,
tirvw, of old, upon the tree;
Xow they cruniblv in the mold.
With their histories untold.

Si shall w e: it is our lot
Thus to die and lie forgot;
lty and by the tns? will fall.
One oblivion wail, for all.

Tilt C1TT or THE JAIPl- -
WALL.

The city ol the jasjier wall.
And of the pearly gaU--

For luce amid the storms of lire.
Our w c ary spirits w ait.

We long to w alk Ihe streets of golJ
Xo mortal fst hs.ve trod;

We long to w orship at the -- brine.
The temple of ourtiod!

O home of bliss! O Ian I of li0'ht!
Where lalleth neither .bade nor blight
Of every land the brightest, best
When sball we there Cud jicace aad rest?

O city w here they neesl no light
of sun. or moon, or star.
oul.l we w ith the eve ot faith but s(
llnv l,i ight thy mansions sit.

How soon our doubts would Bee awa)!
How strong our trust would grow,

I'nUl our hearts shoulJ lean no more
On ti illcs here .

0 home or bli-- -! i I ind of light!
Wheie I illeth neither shtde nor bl'ht
01 tvery I in,! the brightest, liet

Ii- - n shall we lin-r- rind peace and rest

cit) w lu re the -- billing Rates
s!nit i. i:t ;ill grief aud sin.

Well in. iv we yearn amid earth's n ilc
The holy peace to v ir..
el nut kly must we In-a-r

Nor 'vk lo lay it lo n

I ii nl i ur . t:i r bi mgs us borne
Ami c proim-c- d crown.

O home ol .!i! O land of llghl!
Wle-r- t..!!r!h neither shade nor blight --

ll CM-- i y .i i the brightest. Ist
so .ii -- Ii ,11 we there Mo! iwacesnd n--t.

lilt .:' I .,.
"There, child, do on run away;

don't you see 1 am jnst as busy as I

can be? Don't hang around me so."
"But, mamma, what shall 1 do?

Won't you lake me up in your lap?"
fc"No, child, I can t," 'said Mrs.
Bragden, in reply to her little
daughU'i'. "1 am hurrying as fast
as I can to get your dress ti Dished
for you to wear to Fauny Swaey'
party, and here you are bothering
me so that I can hardly see what
I'm about."

"1 don't waul to go to Ihe party,"
saitl iusie, in a half-fretfu- l, half-tire- d

tone; "I don't like Fanny Swa-se- y;

she puts on airs. And 1 don't
want a dress all fussed up. It takes
you so long to make it, you never
pay no 'teution to me."'

"Susie, I should think you'd be
ashamed of yourself," said Mr.
Bragden, as she sewed away on the
muslin dress that w as all one mass
of rullles aud putl's, and looked any-
thing but suitable for a little girl of
six. "1 work so harl foryouallthe
time, and that's all the thans 1 get.
See here, child. Now isn't test
prettv? Don't you think its very
kind in me to be sowing so hard for
you this warm day?"

"Hull don't wan't vou to sew for
me," persisted Susie, hanging on to
her mother's skirts. "I want you
to take me up iu your lap."

"Why, Susie Bragden, I should
tnink you were a little baby," re-
plied her mother, still busy with the
pulls and furbelows. "I'm ashamed
of you. Runaway, do; you bother
me lo death."

"I don't want to run away,"
whined Susie. "I am just as tired
as I can be. Do take me up, mam-
ma; aitd Susie twisted and wriggled
herself against her mother, as only a
child can twist and wriggle, and at
last caught one of the muslin ruffles
iu a button on the back of her dress,
and twitched out the gathering
string.

"There!" cried Mrs. Bragden, giv-
ing Susie a slight push, but speak-
ing iu u very impatient tone, "now
see what you have done! 1 declare,
that is too provoking. Now run
away by yourself, and don't come
near me agaiu thin afternoon. You
are enough to drivemc distracted."

Poor little Susie) ran out of the
room, crying as if her heart would
break, and Mr.. Bragden was left to
finish her ru files and puffs in silence.

At six o'clock her husband came
home from the city, and coming di-

rectly upstairs into the room where I
his wife was working, said:

"Well, hasn't it been a warm day?
Almost equal to the Fourth of July.
Whv, where's Susie?"

"O. I don't know," replied Mrs.
Bragden; I haven't seen her for an
hour or two. She was iu here then,
and worried me out of my senses
whining lo be-- taken up, Just as if
she w ere a liitle bnby. I really think
tieorge, vou pet her too miK-h.-

"I don't agree with you, "said Mr.
Bragden. "I don't think pelting
ever hurt a child, provided it dixs
not degenerate into inordinate in-

dulgence. I don't think Susie has
socjued quite like herself fora week,
xiid she feels this hot weather very
much, i think it would be belter
for her if yon paid Ies9 attention lo
her clothes and more to her com-
fort.''

"George, how ou do talk," re-
plied Mrs. Bragden, looking no in
surprise, for her husband was one of
the kindet of men, and rarely spoke
so severely lo his wife or any one
else. "Any one would think, to hear
vou talk, I neglcrtod the child. I
i Link I am just as fond of herns you
are, even if 1 don't think it necessary
to slop n:y work to .gratify every
whim of hers."

I know yon are very fond of her,
dear," replied her husband; "bill
you don't seem to think that after
all she is just a lit t le child, and if she
is fretful and troublesome at times,
is it to he wondered at? We certain-
ly should not evped more self-contr-

iu our children than we have
ourselves."

Mr. Bnigdeii lell the loom lo hunt
ii hi little daughter, and once more
Mrs. Brngdeu was lefl to do her sew-
ing in silence; but her work did Hot
interest her as much as it hud before
her hit-bau- entrance. She loved
Loir onlr child very dearly, bnt she
showed her love in a very different
way from that in which her husband
did'. I Ic. lavished upon her all the
little pet names, nil the Toml greet-
ings i tint a warm, impulsive nature
could suggest. He was never o
Ini-- y or so tired but he had a gentle
word or loving caress lor her when
ever she came near him. He never
spoke liar-lil- y or i mpal ient ly to her
when, like all other children she
gave way lo naughty freaks, but re-
proved her geutlv and tiriulv.

Ou the other baud, Mrs. Bragden
wa- - very uneven iu her treatment of

At times she was almost
passionately dcmoiisti at i ve with her,
but she bail not patience enough to
lo,r with auv little ihildish out
biir-- t of temper which Susie mighl
exhibit. As Mr. Bragden lavished
upon his daughter evei-- term of en
.IcariiH tit that calm; to his lips, so
Mi s. Bragden lavished upon her all
he elaborate clot hing ami childish

arnaineiits that her ingenious fancy
rirM invent and skillful lingerexe- -
ciitc. As the heathen, show their
devotion to their idol by decking
them in costly jewels, ami l aying uf
their feet rare works of nrt and
nature, so she showed her affection
for her child by arraying her in puff's
ami rullles. leathers and laces, until
llie child looked more like a Fiend
doll than a creature of real flesh and
blood.

As tin- - tea bell sounded. Mrs
Bragden prepared to lav aside her
work until evening, but before she
had laiiiy done so. her husband en
tefc the room, bearing in his arm
iit lie Susie, who lay w ith her head
thrown back on his shoulder in a
deep tint unnatural sleep.

What is ii,e matter?" asked Mrs.
Bragden. in an anxious lone, for she
-- aw troin her husband's face that
something im w rong.

have -- ent tor the doelor," re-
plied her l, n he laid Susie
on the bed. "I think she is going
l o be very ill.''

" Where did y ou find her?" asked
Mrs. Bragden, almost, in a whisper,
her heart reproaching her for her
impatience to her child. "What lias
happened to her?"

"I don't know that anything has
happened that wc could have pre--!
vented," said Mr. Bragden, helping
his wife to unfasten Susie's clothes,
tor her trembling fingers would
hardly do her bidding. "I found
her away up in the garret. She had
thrown "herself down in front of an
open window, and evidently cried
herell to sleep, she was moaning
and tossing her arms about; but try
hard as 1 can, I cannot wake her.
Don't be frightened, dear; it may
not be anything serious, after all.
But I knew we should bolh feel
easier if tho doctor were here."

"Susie, darling," said Mrs. Brag-
den, beudiug over the still bleeping

but restless child, "don't you hear
mamma calling? Wake up, dear."

Suie only threw her arms over
her head and did not open her eyes,
but moaned in a pitiful tone that
went straight to her mother's heart:

"Take me up, mamma, take me
up. I'm so tired."

Mrs. Bragden buried he head in
the pillow beside her child, and
sobbed as if her heart would break.
Her husband comforted her as wellas he could, bnt the sharp words she
had spoken thataftrnoou came back
to her with fearful distinctness, and
she would haTe given all she most
valued in the world if they could
have been unuttered. .

The doctor at last arrived, and
pronounced Susie's illness to be
what her father and mother had both
secretlv feared, brain fever. For
days the little sufferer lay uncon-
scious of all around her, aud wh
can describe the mental torture her
mother endured as she sat by her
bedside? Sometimes Susie called
for her father in frightened tones,
as if separation from him was the
most dreadful thin? that aonld hap-H-- n

to her. Mr. Rtagden's voice al-- w

ay's soothed and quieted her for a
while, but the next moru?ut she
would break forth In that same
heart-rendin- g cry, "Take me up.
mamma, take me up. I'm so tired."

Oue night, when almost all hope
that their darling could rex-ove- r had
died out of the hearts of those two
weary watchers, two angels unseen
aud unheard entered that silent
chamler, and stood behind the child
who lav in a sleep that was either
that of returning strength or

death. For a moment
they stood and looked at the sleep-
ing child, with serious, thoughtful
faces, then turned and gar ed upon
the bowed heads on either side.
They seemed to hesitate, and whis-
per to each other awhile. Then one,
the vounger of the two, leaned for
ward and laid her finger on Susie s
lon-head- , and with uplifted, smiling
faces, they both disappeared.

At that moment from the heart ot
the mother a pravei , that in the fu
ture she might atone, by ber pa
tience and gentleness, for her short
coming or the pait.

As if in answer to her prayer.
came Sun'ie's voice, this time In a
clear, natural tone, "Take me up.
mamma, take me up. I m so tired."

Suppressing t be cry or joy that al
most burst from her lips, .Mrs.
Bragden folded her arms around
her darling, and clasped ber to her
besom, while the silent tears rolled
dow n hrr cheeks as she raised her
eves in thankfulness toward heaven.

In the silent heurs passed by the
bedside of her suffering child, Mrs.
Bragden had learned a lesson

hi h 6he never forgot. The little
muslin dress was laid aside unfinish
ed, and if ever she felt inclined to
pay more attention to the elabora-
tion of her child's clothes than to
her amusements and the gratifica-
tion of her harmless, childish wish
es, Mrs. Bragden thought of the
day when it bad been put away so
unexpectedly, and the lesson was
the more deeply impressed upon
her.

One of the shrewdest of parish
beadles was Saunders (irant, village
tailor at M . "Jlow is it Saun
ders," inquired the minister, "that
these two young neighbor, or mine
have their churches quite full, while,
though I preach the same sermons
that I did twenty years ago, my peo-
ple are falling it?" " Weel, sir. 1 11

tell ve." said Saunders; "it'sjistwi'
you as wi' inysel. 1 sew jost as weel
as 1 ever did; yet that puir c If-- has

ta'cn my business maist clean awa.
It's no the sewing that n uo, sir; it s
the new cut; it's just the new cut!"

Pkayer of a Distracted Peo
ple. Mr. Groesbeck, iu his great
peech at bteubcuville, uttered the

following invocation for national
blcssiugs which may well serve as a
form of praver for the people of the
United States:

I plead lor the preservation of
the L uiou as a limited Government.

plead lor the Mate as a home gov-
ernment. I plead for the accustom-
ed freedom of our elections, and
that they may not be spoiled by uni
tary supervision. 1 plena lor tne

sanctity and inviolability or 'that
srreat writ which alone secures our
daily personal liberty. The war Is
ended, and we nave entcrca me sev
enth year of peace. I plead lor the
idrit of nesvee ana connoence ana

rood will in all our public conduct.
Tho hand outstretched in frie-ndl- -

salutation la a lcitcr peace-mak- er

ihau Ihe shnt hand uplifted to
st ri kr."JJitiKi (rh

A . laea.
They have an association of work- -

tug men in isoston which is well
imitating iu Louisville. Its object
is to secure for its members cheap
houses on a sort of
plan. Mr. Josiah Quincy, who is at
Ihe head of Ihe association, says
thev "propose to build fifty houses
ofalietter class, which, if erected
singly, would cost .fc'2,000 each, or
!100,(m- - assuming that there would
Im a discount of twenty-fiv- e per
cent., as 1 am assured by builders
would be Ihe case. If contracted for
together the coat would be $75,000.
Of this each member pays down

Jnn, or H),oof in the aggregate, re-
ducing the amount required on
mortgage to $.65,000, or about two-thir- ds

of the value of the houses if
erected singlv, assuming that the
monev ia obtained at seven per cent,
interest, and that interest is receiv-
ed on the deposits." This is briefly
Mr. ouincy's plan. At the eaa ol
seven years the owners meanwhile
paving at tne rate oi --..w per year
rent- - the entire indebtedness would
be cleared off and a surplus left to
the credit of the association of $18,-26- 7.

A political orator In New Orleans
recently crowded history by reter- -

n 11 II; if t 1 1 uii i uuiu n uviV) wsj--
taining the gold trumpet presented
to tltat illustrious discoverer by
onceii Victoria." Why, you fool!''
exclaimed an intelligent orator,

Ouccn Victoria wasu t born for
more'n two hundred years after De
Soto died ; an' how could she give
him a gold trumpet ?" "She left it to
him in her will," solemnly repneu
the orator.

1 he llnl Km.kcr.
Every one knows that tobacco

was first braught into repute in En-
gland by Sir Walter Raliegh. At
first he smoked iu private, not wish-
ing it to become common ; but sit-
ting one day absorbed in meditation,
with a pipe in Lis mouth, he called
to hit servant to bring him a mug
of beer. The fellow, as soon as he
entered the room, was seized with
terror, threw the coutentB of the
mug into Sir Walter's face, and run-
ning down stairs, bawled out,
"Fire! tire! help! Sir Walter has
studied till his head is on fire, and
ihe smoke is bursting out of his
mouth and nose."

BKACTiKUt. From an obituary-recen- t

ly published in the Charles-
ton Courier, we extract the follow-
ing beautiful sentences:

When death strikes down the in-

nocent and young, for every fragile
form from which he lets the
panting spirit free, a hundred vir-
tues rise, in shapes of mercy, chari-t- v

and love to walk the world and
bless it. Of every tcarthat sorrow-
ing mortals shed on green graves,
some good is born, some gentler na-

ture come. In the Destroyer's steps
there spring up bright creations that
defy his power, ami his dark paths
becomes a way of light to Heaven."

A deaf and dumb child was ques-
tioned if Bhe knew why she was
born thus. The tears rapidly filled
the eyes of the afflicted child, but
in a moment or two she dashed them
away, and with a smile playing upon
her thoughtful conutermnee, wrote
upon her little slate: "Even so, fath-
er; for so It seemed good in thy
sight."

It is a folloy to call the joys of
childhood the greatest. They are
like the earliest flower of springthe
crocus, lovely and richly tiuted, but
small and scentless. It is summer
that brings forth flowers of matured
splendor and fragrance.

Money can procure no shelter from
the terrible ravages of death. You
cannot bribe the King of terrors and
the terror of kings. You cannot
purchase a covenant with the grave.


